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To THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Charles Montague, Eq; 


One of Hs MAJEST Y's moſt 
Honourable Privy Council, &«. 


SIR, 


_—_— can't be ſurpriz'd at the Ad- 
dreſſes and Acknowledgments of 


the Muſes, whom YOU have Honour'd, nar 
Only in their own Province, bur likewiſe by 
| convincing the World , Thar the greateſt 
Genius for Poetry, can be as Eminent in 
| A 2 Bu- 


The Dedication. 
Buſineſs of State,, and Aﬀairs of the Pub- 
lick. ... . - 


4 wo _— 


"* Twas but lately thar the Foninb of Ed. 
rope depended upon the Welfare of England; 
when England het Self -was under. the moſt 
perplexing Exigencies, by the ill Condition 
of our Coin, Deficiency of Funds, Loſs of 
Publick Credit ( when our Forces by Sea 
and Land, Domeſtick and Foreign Com- 
merce were to be provided for ) with 
other AfMicting Circumſtances that threat- 


ned our very Conſticution, and | made 
-Oulr Aﬀairs ſeem Ay 


. * 4 + - > 
þ + þ \- LESS 


*2:' The Redieſing of alt which Grievances, 
vlidond Unparal{el'd Difficulties) was; 'by 
4 PN ATE (then Sitting) Undertaken 
Ni 3056714 UW 2 52 = 39% 2th 


The Dedication. 
with more than Roman Greatneſs of Spirit 
and Effected, to the-Preſervation of Quier 
amongſt- our''Selves ,* Aſtoniſtiment- of our 
PAINT 3 -all nz a4 ot 


0? }) 


LY 


"And? $ IR, how Inffrumental Yi on 
were in thoſe Tranſa&tions for the | general 
Safery and Welfare, 'Comnion? Fiaſtice muſt 
Acknowledge , and Hiſtory informs us of 
Statues Eregted . for ies Services to the 
Publick. | 


[ pretend riot” to © Entumerate « Particu- 
lars,, wherein ( as Promoter, 'or Principal ) 
YO U :kave Merited 'the "Thanks* of | the® 
Age ,” and* demonſtrated' indefatigable he 
duſtry , as well as moſt extraordinary See 


ay and Judgment. | 
A} Yet 


Yer I cannot forbear mentioning One 
Confideration , That fo Refin'd a Spiric , 
ſo Delicate a Genius, as could be De« 
lighted ( to the Sublimeſt Degree) in 
the Retreats of the Muſes, and Gardens 
of Philoſophy, could Sacrifice it (elf 
to the Fatigues of Publick Bufanch | 


but --oooos 


Vincit Amor Patrie. 


SIR, I know the Value of YOUR 
Tire, and the Freedom that E rake in 
Preſenting Y O U with @ Picce of 
Poetry ; which yet, if it be not leſ- 
ſend by the Performance, is will noe 
be ſo, in YO U R Eſteem, by 

the 


The. Dedication. 
the Slendertieſs 6f the —_— ba 


In tenui Labit, eckiSacaadis 
Numing lava finant , auditgue Vaocatus 
Apollo, 


However, I ſhall not repeat a Tre- 
| tpab i” DO Fro Ho with -an 
Apology ---oo—e 


Only, Fhi- Ze? 2nd Dury will be 
doing their Office , and Reſpe&t pay its 
Attendance , though neither Wanted nor 
Deſird. 


© Beſides; I have the ſame Right of 
.- Addreſing © YOU, as other Sons 
...of the Muſes, and true Subjects of their 


A 4 King 


T he. Dedication. 
King, aad Country-:', For - whoſe---Unized 
Intereſt and Service, YO U R Health 


and.Proſperiry is moſt heartily wiſh'd, by 
Wii \ ! ms pt \ mo ARTITVA 
3 &# © 


1 £ 55051 1 I © 
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he; THE 


PREFACE 


HE Tale.in the Firſt Canto of this Poem, 
was taken a Romantich as it may ſeem) 
fromtht, Chineſe Hiftory, and, - with very mo- 
deſt. Fifluon,' accommodated: to -my Subjett x, to 
miake the Diſcovery and'\Produttion of the TEAs 
TREE myre wonderful and [i urpriging. |) Which, 
being in it ſelf of | myſt admirable Virtues, rand 
certainl One of the greateſt Bleſſings of Nature, 
1 may as well ſuppoſe it to have been Miracu- 
louſly Produc'd, as Fracaſtorius his Weſt-Itidian' 
Tree, bobich his Poem tells us was © 


Det\m manibus _” Semine Sacro. 


And 


And for my introducing the Deitics in the Se- 
cond Canto, 'tis according to Petr. Arbiter's per 
Ambages & Deorum Miniſteria precipi- 
randus liber Spiritus ---—=- bad as ' much 
Right for Intereſting Them in this Sovereign 
Plant, as the Forementiond Fracaſtorius and 
Thorius for. Thoſe They Celebrated. " : 


The Delicacy of the Subjeft oblg'd me to 
treat it with ſome Gayety and Embellifſhment of 
Fancy, but eſpecially with Decency, to make the 
Poem ( pe IhgentRs, ar CEO IH Ge) 
#n Entertainment for the Ladies. | 


If there be any Art or Beauty in the Piece, 


they wilt be found by Perfons of Judgmeae ; 
and if I have not the Fortune to pleaſe Them 
I amnot ſolicitous for pleaſmg any Others. 


ON 


— _ 


On our Engliſh . Poetry, | and . this 
Poem #pon I E A. 


EE Spaxiſh Corderon in Strength outdone : 
kJ And fee the Prize of Wiz from 7afſs won : 
See Corneil's Skill and Decency Refin'd ; 

See Ragix's Art, and Molier a Fire, OQuthhin'd ; 
See Drydew's Lamp, to. our admiring View, 
Brought, ſeam the Tom ta ſhine and Blaze anew | 


The Britiſh Lawrel by Old Chavcer wern, 
Stll-Fref and, Gay, did Drydev's. Brow Adorn.: 
And that its Luſtre may not fade on Thine, 

Wit, Fancy, Judgment, Tate, in.thee cambine. 
Thy pow rful Genizs thus, from Cenfure's Frown 
And Envy's Blaſt, in Flauriſbing Renown, 
Supports our Britiſh Muſes Verdant Crown. 

Nor only takes a Truſty Laureat's Care, 

Leſt Thou the Muſes Garland might't impair ; 
But, more Enrich'd, the Chaplet to Bequeath, 
With Eaſtern TE A joind ro the LawrelWreath. 


R. B, 


To theAu'TtHoR on his Pon 
wor TE A - 


I. ET Ruftick Satyr, now, no more Abuſe, 


In rude Unskilful Strains,thy Tuneful Muſe; : 
No more let Envy laſhthy truebred Steed; ' | ''* 
Nor croſs thy eaſy; juſt, and prident Speed: 
Who dext'rouſly doſt bear, or looſe the Rein, " 
To climb each lofty Hill, or ſcour the Plain: ** 
With proper Weight and Force thy Courſes run ; ; 
Where ſtill thy Pegaſus has Wonders done. © 
Come” home with Strexgth, and thus the Prize 
has Won. . 
But now takes Wing, and to the * Skies aſpires ; 
While Vanquiſh” d Envy the bold Flight _ 
And SIR —_ to his Den retires. | 


— 
—_ — 


* Canto IL 


THE 


<1 46-i Wlteas 
INTRODUCTION. 
In AME Sound thy Trump, all Ranks of Mortal 


all, | 
To ſhare a Prize that will enrich 'em Al. 


Tou that with Sacred Oracles converſe, 
And clearly wou'd Myſterious Truths rehearſe ; 
On ſoaring Wings of Contemplation riſe, 

And fetch Diſcov' ries from above the Skies ; 
Etherial T E A your Notions will refine, 
Till you your ſelves become almoſt Divine. 


Tou Stateſmen, who in Storms the Publick Helm. 
Wow d Guide with Skill, and Save a finking Realm, 
T EA, your Minerva, ſbal ſuggeſt ſuch Senſe, 
Such ſafe and ſudden Turns of Thought diſpenſe , 
That you, like her Ulyſles, may Adviſe, 

And fart Defigns that ſhall the World ſurpriſe. 


The Introduction. 
Tou Pleaders, who for Conqueſt at the Bar 

Contend as Fierce and Lond as Chiefs in War ; 

Would you Amaze and Charm the liff ning Court ? 

Firſt to this Spring of Eloquence reſort : 

Then boldly launch on Tully's fowing Seas, 

And graſp the Thunder of Demoſthenes. 


Tou Artiſts of the Aſculapian Tribe, 
Word you, like Aſculapius's Self, Preſcribe, 
Cure Maladies, and Maladies prevent ? ---- 
Receive this Plaut from your own Phabus ſent ; 
Whence Life's nize Lamp in Temper is maintain'd, 
When Dim, Recruited ; when too fierce, reftrain'd. 


Tou Curious Souls, who all your Thoughts apply, 
The hiddes Works of Nature to deſcry ; 
Why veering Winds withwar# d Motion blow, - 
Why Seas in ſettled Courſes Eb and Flow ; 
Wous'd you theſe Secrets of her Empire know ? 
Treat the Coy Nymph with this Celeftial Dew, | 
Like Ariadne fhe# impart the Clue ; 


Shall through ber Winding Labyriaths convey, 
And Cauſes, ſeulking in their Cells, diſplay. 


Wou'd you prove worthy Sons of either Seat, 

And All in Learning's Commonwealth be Great ? 
Infuſe this Leal, | and your Own Streams fall bring 
More Science than the fam'd Caſtalian Sprivg, 


Tou that to Iis's Rank, or Cam retreat, | 


Wou d you, 0 Muficks Sons, your Art c kf, 
And all its ancient Miracles repeat, 
Rouze Rev ling Monarchs into Martial Rage, 
And, when Iaflam'd, with Softer Notes aſſwage ; 
The tedious Haurs of abſent Love begaile, 
Charm Care aſleep, and make Affpiiow Smile : 
Carouſe iw T E A, that will your Squls inſpire ; 
Drink Phabus's Liguas, and command his Lyre. 


And Shape of Venus, and with equal Grace 


Sons of Apelles, wox'd you draw the Face 
In ſome Elyſian Field the Figare place ? 


Tour 


The Introduction. 
Tour Fancy, warw'd by 'T E A," with wiſt' d Succeſs, - 
Shall Beauty's (ueen in all her Charms expreſs + + 
With Nature's Rural Pride your — 4 | 
The Shady Grotto, and the Sunny Hill, Go 
The Laughing Meadow, and the Talking Rill. \ 


Sons of the Muſes, would you Charm the Plains 
With chearful Lays, or ſweet Condoling Strains; -* 
Or with a Sonnet make the Vallies ring, 

To Welcome home the Goddeſs of the Spring : | 
Or wox'd you in ſublimer Themes engage, | 
And fing of Worthies who Adors the Age t - 

Or, with Promethean Boldneſs, wow'd aſpire 

To catch a Spark of that Celeſtial Fire 

That Crown'd the + Royal Conqueſt, and contd raiſe 
Juverne's Boyn above * Seamander's Praiſe ? | 
Drink, - drink Inſpiring FT E A, and boldly draw , 

A Hercules, a Mars, ora NASSAU. 


tht 


ul Mr. Montague £ incomparable Poem on His Majeſty $ Viſtory at 
Be bh Homer's Tjens and Grecians Fought. 
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The Introduction. 
Tour Fancy, warwd by T E A, with wiſh'd Succeſs, - 
Shall Beauty's Queen in all her Charms expreſs : 
With Nature's Rural Pride your Landſchape fill | 
The Shady Grotto, and the Sunny Hill, 
The Laughing Meadow, and the Talking Rill, ' 


Sons of the Muſes, would you Charm the Plains 
With chearful Lays, or ſweet Condoling Strains; + 
Or with a Sonnet make the Vallies ring, 

To Welcome home the Goddeſs of the Spring : 

Or wou'd you in ſublimer Themes engage, 

And fing, of Worthies who Adorn the Age > - 

Or, with Promethean Boldneſs, wow'd aſpire 

To catch a Spark of that Celeſtial Fire 

That Crown'd the + Royal Conqueſt, and could raiſe 
Juverne's Boyn above * Scamander's Praiſe ? 
Drink, . drink Inſpiring TE A, and boldly draw, * 
A Hercules, a Mars, ora NASSAU. 


+ Mr. Mentague's incomparable Poem on His Majeſty's Victory at 
the Bon. *© | 
* Where Homer's Trejens and Grecians Fought. 
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"—— Fl WT A PO OO I FUE 


-CANTO. L. ay 


Y Aves's Sttearn (the Mules calm Rexrent) 
\ Palmer ly ing his un-eovy'd Seat, . .. 
Noge better knew,or ptaQtis'd, in his Cell 
The chaſt Delights that with Retirement dwell. ., 
And thus confin'd to Safety's humble Sphear, 
Deſring Little, had not Much to fear ; a 
B Was 


bY A Poem upm TEA. 

Was neither Fortune's Envy, nor her Sport ; 

F own or Court, 

The nauſeous Task, that gen'rous Souls contemn, 
Of Knaves Careſles, and*Careſling them. 


whether Meffelty his * vo. © 
r ſome Diviner Pow r the Thoufft inſpir'd,) 
Through Foreign Clifnatys ke wfolv'd to roam, 


And view thoſe Wond ich he rcad at home. 
Moſt ſtri ey in he mgde 
Of Man ,\Polty and Trad 


But none he found, his gentle Soul to pleaſe, 


Like the Reſp'dand Gantz Chincſ. ,g 


_— — -_- 
— 


Rich in Improvements of his well-ſpent Time, 
The Bard retuſns this W\wiI/Native Olime : 
The Neighb'ring Shepherds, who his Abſence 


AT? e2M-202 ) ennoune 2a, Y 
Vile with Joy thei Witihtthy cha "| 


Stiort Saflration paft; he Tarts their BYE 
Wich pleaſing View of 'Faftehv Rarktieh! © 
Nature and Art's choice Gift, the Go#ftove,"' 
With Plants and Herbs tb We/fers Swaltis tinknown: 


Yer, « 


APar gar ToEMAs. ® 
Yet, more ſurns/a'd,thiey fenng their Soufrs chear'd, u 
Soon as thaFjeroany; fragrant, TAAapprerdy 1 'o 1 
It's NatytwoBfan.confugdly-chey,demads; id: 11 | 
Wine kdir FhaRenb Gaal Rande,T 
"Twill Tims 399pify 46 hangar full axpreiunts iT 
( The Bard reglp/d) hay ortn had-arquett.s {1 1 
Core ta ghiiÞawir,and Winer yep tends! /: 1 
What curiouþþSquls. lb ngeds be pleas's gp! heap, |: | 
He ſaid, 'a@Wth hi fling Gul Gree, /\ 


Where a riew» Bettie PIO PIO A 
ViewF ) -—ftoid 2wm dourn wot 


Of bernie Lanipeth Bilver Weſſel plc dyirw7 E 


A Table A Pulp tiingd VigWed priletd rm ons! '&1 

And Che BOWEN to-fea(ithar ghbandTaR: 1) 

The he Genial Liqu6P, "fed@@A}FHuur Sor) ada lizelt 1 
the edtfi#ihg'Gueſld BYcdPadbhens 1 off 


Then to HRT ON get TP 
(Such Tranſport feel: young Rrophecs nhcachey 
Or Poets Durhb ring by-Pirene's, Stream.) Dream, 

B 2 With 


4 A'Prem upou T'E'A. 
Bright Joys refledted on each other's Face. - 
Then thus'the'Bard—Fear no Circeas Bowls, | 
This'is the Drink of Health;/ the Drink'of Souls! / 

The Virtues This, and*Phis the Grices quaſ{;, | ' T | 
Like Nefar chearful, 1ke 'Nepenthe ſafe. : 

Nor ſuch the Plant which Bacthu firt Uid hurſe, © "© | 
Heav'ns Blefhing clidtip'd by Mortals to thicir Cnrſe © | 
Ah SyrenÞPleefure , to Deſtruction rurn'd | | 
Ah weful Mirth to be forever Mourn'd |- 
How much more bleſt— (Spring, 
You Swains who; drink, -with Birds,. the running ) | 
And Innocent, like them, like them. can fling, 
Another Round--Then,! if :youz Paticace. hold, ..., 
I ſhall the Charming Hiſtary nntold,,; | :. 1 
How this rare Plant at firſt Diviaely ſpruog, q 


Nor ſhall its:Sov'raign Fireees reſt unkung, 
| For which our Plnkes whit Harp has ſtrupg. 
While che Chineſe remait'd « Virtuous Breed, 
From Weſtern Vices and Diſtempers freed ; 
Or but with common Maladics were griev'd, 


Which common Plants of Nature'sField reliev'd; 
TEA 


A Poem wpon' T EA. "7 
7 E 4 was not ſprung---reſerv'd by friendly Fate, 
For laſt Diſtreſs of Chine's ſuf" ring State. 
Whoſe Griefs and wondrous Cure I hall recite, 
A Tale that may your Patience: well requite. 


When #7, a Name through Eaſtern Climes ac- 
curſt, 5 

(Laſt of his Race, of wicked Kings the Fifſt) 
Prophand the Throne, ill-boding Signs foreran, 
And dreadful Prodigies his Reign began; | 
His monſtroys Reign, ,which juſtly you may call 
The moſt amazing Prodigy of AIL - . 
Diſcarding all the Sages'of the Realm, 
Raſh unexperiened Youth he ſers at Helm : 
Till now, from all its ancient Frame eſtrang'd, 
The Governmeart into a Farce was chang'd. 
Buffoons the Empire's Grand Aﬀigirs debate, 
And Jeſters are the Coyncellors of State, 


Pert, ſmatt'ring Youngſters Judges of the Laad, 
And dreſſing Fops the Martial Troops command, 
Thoſe for Companion-Fay'rifes he admits. 
Who had for Pleaſure mpft inventive Wits : 

B 3 Theſe 


+26 NA' Poemoapon TVBA. 
Theſe Pradigaksingpaſs the! Mogazoa's Hours, \ 
In rev ling Grotto's;/tndwoluptueugBowrs : | 
A Providbeimiuſt be Tax'd whereer they Dine, // 
In Eſſences they rowhand Baths in'Pools of Wine. 


'This Joft Contagion;'in the Palace bred! ' 
From Court to Town,from Town to Country (pred. 
Old Diſcipline through China's Enipire! faily, . 
And upſtare'Rior like a'Plague _ Wa 
_Expenſive Idleneſs, for'frugal Pains,” 

In evry City; ev'ry Village reigrs yore: | 
Whence Poverty, Fraud, Rapinedittealbe; -* 

And theſe atrended' with a fwarming Crew : 

Of dire Diftaſes, like their Viees;' New. | 

But China's Nobley, the 'difcarded Race 
Who Qtil-did injutd Virtue's Cauſe'embrace ; 
With conſcivts filenee could no Jonger view 
Ar once their Country's Shame and Ruin too. 

An ancient Mandarine, wiſe, pious, juſt, 

Who long had#foremoſk ſerv'd in Publick Truſt, 
Firſ 


A Poon wpon (TEA, 7 

Firſt Miniſter in proſprous Days of. Staje,q >; 
Advances, fuk againſt the Publick Fatt, 127 7 
With rev'rend Aſpe&, and with ſolemn Grace, 
He repreſents the Empire*s wretched Cale, * 
And reprimands the Tytnt'to his Face) 1:3 
"The fiery Monarch'(with # Jav lin ſhktehe'!! | - 
And through his kind Afviſer's Throat diſpatcht) 

Cryy—.,. J _ "4 7 pa ry 
—--Format:gy ave Buffon your Connſes wrong, 7 ; 
And like your ſenſeleſs Life ſprurront too low /- 
f cut 'em ſhott-— barranguing Dotard go-—-, a 
The Ghoſts ave leifurei=-talk the reſt belaw. 


Now Swaiys receive-2Story ſtrange and true, 
And with Amazemenrrier Fame liſtertitoo,). - 
Of Grecian 'Worthies-her-ſtale.Names give o'er, 
And boaſt of Roman Gallantry no-more : 
Hear greater Miracles of |Honour, done 
Beneath the Influence.of the Riſing Sun. - 
But ah !-chis Eaſtern Glory to allay, 
The changing Scene muſt frantick Vice diſplay ; 
© Po, Such 


8 A Poem upon 'T E A, 
yuch Pellip'er Luxury a ne'er,was ſeen 


While anduien] in his Gore one Patriot hes, 
Another Chief the Tragick Part ſupplies, ? 
And in the Prologue of his Story dies. 

A Third, fcarce-eqter'd on the bloody Stage, 

A Victim falls to Arbitrary Rage ; 

Yet boldly to the deſp'rate Charge ſucceed 

A Fourth and Fifth, who, like the former, Bleed. 
The Sixth, as if to triumph o'er his Fare, 

Placing his'Hearſe before the Palace.Gate, 
Ruſhes into the Slaughter-Room of State, 


Then thus the Tyrant, -— Dull aſpiring Fool, 

Who like a Pedant com ft thy Prince to School, 

Thou would ft be Chronicled, and have thy Name 
Diftingaiſht from thy Brotber- Faols of Fame, 
Recorded to havg brau'd thy Monarchs Doom, 

And then retire, with State, into tby Tomb, 

But know, thy Plot for Glorious Death a wain, 

Nar ſhall that Hearſe a Traytor's Corps contain ; 

4 


A Poem "upon" T"E'A. 29 
A Feaſt for ſavage Beaſts thou ſhalt be made=ons. 
And who dare next their Soveraigy's Peace imvaye; 
In wretched Torture ſball their Tregſon rue ; / 
And from the lingring Rack and Gaimebes, view | 
Their Sous to ſdeedier P.xecativn led ; 7.1? 
To vileſt Slaves their Wroes and Davghters wed, 


This Sentence paſt, like an Infernal Charm, _ 
Honour and Courage did at ance diſarm ; _ - ., 
Stunn'd with the Sound, and Thunder-ſtruck, they 
To lawleſs Vice the execrable Field. (yield 


Now Banquets, Muſick, Maſques and Mimick 
Are all the Buſiney of th? Imperial Court ; (Sporr 
From which the Monarch never did remove, 

But to the dearer Solaces of Love. 
In ev'xy Paſſion of his roying Mind 
A Liberting, bug in. Amour confin'd : 
Amira was the firſt who found the Art 
At once to conquer and enſlave his Hearr. 
One Evening when the wanton Zephyrs Play'd, 
Repor'd beneath the Myrtle's am'roys ſhade, 
All 


40O A Phem. p14 FF A. 
Al-reviſktin his.l6yd-AnirdtAnms : \ 11. 
(Briginer that Yegwe\in hcr.new-bors. Charas,) 
The Monarchdightd «ndi\aidy, dh\fading, Foy! .. 
Why ſhould the Txavjperts acaſebat.uever cay.? 
Why are thoſe Pye,» than Stars more beau'nly bright, 
Condema'd to\ſbine. tvith Temporary Light } 
Ab ! might their lovely Luſtre ever _ 
As GOERets GIorfe? Feed d rverignee 1-11 | 
Muſt all this' Bloom be wipt with Death's cold ſhade ! 
Wh: Joints theſe 'Lillits, why thiſe' Roſes fallers" 
why ſhould th 'Elyfian' Spring for ever Laft! 1:11 (1 
And 'Thiye e be _— d to Pate's untimely Blaſt > 
The le penſrve Thoughts, like Furies, "Baunt my ef; ; 
7 beſe Harpy- -Gpeſts LL Feaſt of Lowe mole. 


Te 
LJTOOWM I + Mon 


The Queen, her \WeehingTover to beguile ;_ 
(A Trickling Tis offi With a Sink) 
Replies, 7ho enVI0k; " Pates your'wiſh 36.44 
We may forget that ws frall ever Die 3 


Our Life to unmoleſtit Pleaſure xive,' 
And, while the Sebnc «66A lite Atverrel tive!” 


/ 4 Tok a6: 


Eref 


\4fMbem por TP A. "tr 
 Erot.n Palze (vlan'thr 848; wore bright) | 
Immur'd from Day) but with wore +x#d1ant Light ' 
"Of 'evtrabiddins Elan rand Tapubs echt; (1 11 V 
Ae RO nn? dai 
Where Change of $ Seaſons, we never ſee, 
Toread it Voeagh of 2 TN 
Grief be excluded from that [ 


os " : THY, 


J Mi } Opn ba 411 

And Pleaſures nh; by beve Admitta th ere ; , 
h / F res (zo. ſecure heir fo « had 
Which truſty Fay rites a; (ol %6 ir fee ent 
Abroad) ſhait Thither in f full Tid ides corey. : 


of Empire ® fo thas ' emjoy "the, Spoil _ 
The Fruit, for which our Royal Vaſſals Pe 
The Pride of, Nature} there foall charm your Sight, 
Her richeſt Luxury your Taſte, invite, : 
Farth's ſcatter d  Bleſpngs ſhall together meet, 

And lye in Jmiling, Heaps before your Feet, .. ...1,, 
There Fountain-ſprings thro artful Pipes pal move = 


4 


With all the Muffck of the Spheres above, © 
To charm our Slumbers in the Bow'y bf Love, 
Thus from the Cares of lower Empire free, 2 £0 
Bleſt, like the Firſt, ſhall our new Eden be," s 
Where I to Tou, Ton all the World to Me. " 

The 
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The Monarch, - to-induſge the pleaſing Cheat, 
With vaſt Expeace.builds this Inchanted Seat ; 
Where the-forid Pair, from Vulgar Mortal's fight 
With choſen Minions, hide themſelves in Light. 


The Provinces to Villains Hands aſlign'd, 
Now, for one Tyrant loſt, a thouſand find ; 
While he abſconds,his lewd Truſtees of Pow'r, 
The bleeding Vitals of the State devour, 
What Riot waſtes with Rapine they ſupply, 
And Rapine drein'd, to Sacriledge they fly. 
The Country's Tillage, and the City's Trade 
Exhauſted, they the Temples Rights invade ; 
Whoſe injur'd Pow'rs, with juſt Reſentment fir'd, 
Diſcarded Chiefs with equal Rage inſpir'd, 
Who, follow'd by a ſmall but zealous Train, 
In thin Batallion raſter on the Plain. 


"To head their num'rous Troops the Vice-roys Arm, 
/But quit the Field on Danger's firſt Alarm ; 
With their Beau-Captains—-All more Courtly 
3 = IS 
/ Than to Deſert their Gen'rals when they Fled, 
Mean 
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Nan white ned cb hand 
But know notbow to Charge withpus Commun 4 : 
'Twixt Shame and Rage, Diſdaining and Amaz'd, 
With. lent Looks they, on each othergazd-1 ,.;7 
The Adverſe Party Rand. in like. Sylpracs, 1... d1i'ts 
To ſhew they rogk not Arms but for Defence: ,, . 1 


Till now both Flaſts, for Publick Good combige,. . 
And, tho' they met as Foes, as Friends they join. 


1121l23 aanizolt 2 --» hag 
This RevaJnzion, on the, Wingsof Fame, - . 
To the Fanraſtigk.Lovers Palace I 
asform'd to ; 
They quit their Manlion-of peepemal Light, 
To ulkinCanrs and che Meds of Ny. 
A vtovg ,nommmaloe} 
The conſcious Prince from Bavpire thee mir 
And all beſides of Royal Race. expir'd, 1.1. : |; 
The Mandarivs afſerable, to create Tx 
A Monarch, to Reform and Rule the State. 
On Others Merirs freely they enlarge, | 
Bur for Himſelf each Chief declines the Charge; 
O 
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OPiety of _unexampled ſtrain, 

TheirVint Dloed]yet ngrelcbnſenodo Reign) 
d'xemA bns gaiaizbhti0 oval bog amade rei r 
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Thus China sRealmscheirAnciece Form fegairi 'd; 
Their VIEFdPUPAhil guT 
Their Minds MC HOabe hana, 1 


Ae 4c? 2lof'4 


re CA AICHAP Me lied 4 
Conſumption, Dropſie, Racking Gout and Stone, 
(Tt Wea 16 RapfMIfer ORHITY tidenirwn):! 1 
All Maladies thi 66ulF&n Werdbetalt ltr! !'s bn? 
With Spleen thar Kal$? 'or thinks ie feety\ernt AH; 1 
They Sight if 97 l4h Weagtity vie keepynot 4 
To ſhun the TERRY Ur MORE Shes." 10 oO) 
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In Cities. dear gaGetpaedEradenhionon i; 2boJ) 
In Field the Tiljagvandielit Videagefede:j; »:.; 
he Shephertl's Pipe forlord boſitlec him foil, 
In vain the Sick to Artor wrqt-wor d4iv7 
WhiZ Siekrps they], back: Rex and: Nawure ly... 1—- 


The Wre rerches now t to evry" FWpic pref /! ) 
In Cel Gr owls, not T2648 ro unplore Redreſs, 222 IA 
Bur own the Juftic alead it D66t, toll ers 2011 
The Favour only ey pIEcY 4? & 2N9 bnA 
Which modeſt Dad ORE cen TE 


For which the Delinquents durſt not ſue. 
712 v8 Hol did a ,conibert wt edt 


The Solema.Nay approcebt, when China neous 
Muſt to the Great Confucius o_ reſort ; 


The ik Ro Oi ri8 Heel! nit long retir a” 
Compit tholef ho whit SlddPFAAT edt 
With Ange vite only Eitertiny27 tioged woPl 
And in hs Bet ey Gl) 3s ai 
Where ng AT ak I GUbe dT 
Nor Spire of Gra $ throuph' att ao titret Onda 


In Solemn Progreſs, by Devotion drawn, 
The Pious Kiog prevents the early Dawn; 
Leads 


| the Saad Cell ar once appear.'7 b{. | 
how Sutpriz'd to'find the Defart Groynd; + 
With new-ſprurigPlants of lovely VetdureCrown'd; 
There bloom'd the SOUMBLO, therelmperil TEA, 
(Names:then unknown p) and Sanative BOHE ; 

All deerg'd, in Honour to the Propher's Shrine, 
Produc'd, with Virtues, like rheir Birth, Divitic, 
And ſent 2 ny alebiragh Un 
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Thus fa on tab a which I oft have head 
By Eafters Priefts, Orache; We” 


Next, how. their Poets Gng Gn Ti” 
The VIRTVES. of this Plant —I ſhall Fro 
Blow happily theiy As th boys Eyper® db. ri 
With uſeful 7rch in pleaſing Fable dreſt 


hugut 11 ©1 br 


That ſickly Morals, by the Tempring Lore” 
QfFiQion, may be drawn to certain CURE, | 


* FRF 
2M Sw : 


The End. of the Fiſt Canto. £ 
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CANTO IL 


Hen firſt Apollo, in Celeſtial Bow'rs, 
Treated with fragrant Zea, th' inimortal 
Pow'rs, 

(That more than Near and Nepenthe pleas'd) 
The Goddeſſes with ſuch Delight were ſeiz'd, 
They fell to Strife about the foreign Tree , 
Who ſhould its Patroneſs and Guardian be : 
At laſt the Competition was teferr'd 
To be before the Gods in Council heard ; 
Who Summon'd, at Fove's Palace now were met, 
And high above the reſt the Thund'rer ſet. 


Firſt F UNO thus,with haughty State,addreſt, 
And Looks that angry Majeſty expreſt, 
Which,c'er ſhe ſpake, the Queen of Heav'n corifeſt; 


* Let ſach impoſe upon their Judges ſenſe, 
© Sne Favour, who to Right have no Pretence ; 
C « With 
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** With ſoothing Arts of Language ſtrive to pleaſe : 


cc 


cc 


cc 


£6 


<«c 


cc 


«c 


cc 


<c 


(C 


cc 


I come not here to Plead, but Claim and Seize : 
Right I demand ; and Deities, I know, 

Will do me Right --.-- for, Gods Pll have it ſo. 
Shall Subje&t Goddeſſes with me contend 2 
When-once Imperial Juno ſhall deſcend 

To Competition, Empire's at an End, 

Shall Royal Funo's Claim be difallow'd 

To Tea? with Sov'rcign Properties endow'd, 
And Queen of Plants by Native Right allow'd. 
Let that aſpiring Goddeſs, who ſhall dare 
Here to Uſurp my Patronage and Care, 
Pretend with me the Thund'rer's Bed to ſhare. 
The Rival of my Bed, and what I prize 


* More Dear,my Throne,and Empire of the Skics. 


Speak Fove, decide, c'er it begins, this Striſe ; 
Reſpe the Empreſs, tho' you Slight the Wile. 
Aſſrt, in Mine, your Own Celcſtial State : 
Tove, let us Reign, or let us Abdicate. 

Once to Immortals this Example ſhow, 

Vhat will your Stubborn Mortals do Below 2 


& Alrcady 


A Poem upon TEA. 19 


Already grown Impatient of our Yoke, 

For ſeldom now we fee our Altars Smoke ; 
With ſparing Hands They offer from the Store 
Our Bounty lends, and grudgingly Adore : 
But from our Shrines intirely will Remove, 

*© Till Government is better fix'd Above, 

And till convinc'd------- 

* That I am Juno ſtill, and you are Fove: 

* O Fuptter, a Monatch's Sway maintain ; 

* And ſhew the doubting World that you deſerve 
to Reign; 


Saturnia Thus----whoſe Eyes, as ſhe withdrew 
Diſdainful Fire back on th' Aſſembly threw ; 
Which through the Prefence awful Terrour ſtrook; 
And on his Throne the very Thund'rer ſhook. 


Her creſted Plume in waving Luſtre danc'd, 

And Lightning from her burniſh'd Helmet glanc'd. 

Delightful Terrour in her Aſpect play'd, 

Vhile Thus, with awful Grace, the Goddeſs (aid. 
C 2 I 


MINERY A next, with ſtately Mien, "_ 
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* If Merit muſt to Majeſty give place, 

* Immortals are in Mortals wretched Caſe, 
* And Vaſkls we, tho' of Celeſtial Race : 

** Let Nature in this Claim your Council Guide; 
** Since ſhe for publick Uſe this Plant ſuppli'd, c 
* Let Publick Uſe, ye Gods, the Cauſe decide, 

* If by that Preſident you ſhall Decree, 

* The Prize miſt fall to my Leara'd Sons and Me. 
** Why ſhould I our known Services repeat ? 

* In Athens Name your Juſtice I entreat. 

« Or if my Plea of Athens you diſclaim, 

*© Regard my Off-Spring more endear'd to ane 
* My greater Sons of {fs and of Cam. 

* Think how of Life the Pleaſares they reſign, 

* To delve, for Publick good, in Learning's Mine. 
* O Gods, is't thus you treat induſtrious Wit ? 

* That docs whole Years in brooding Study Sit, 
© From carly Dawn till Day forſakes the Sky, 

* And Mid-night Lamps the abſent Sun ſupply. 
* O why ſhould they, with Chymick Patience, wait 
* Their Work's Perfe&tion, to enrich the State 2 


«c Of 
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* Of Antient Arts the craggy Ruins climb, 

* And backward tread the painful Steps of Time, 
* Their Senſes with long Contemplation wrought 
* To Element, their Bodies pin'd to Thought , 

«© If you this cheap Relief to Souls deny 

* Who with Promethean Fire Mankind ſupply, 

* To make thoſe Sons of Clay the Gods Allies, 
** And juſtifie their Kindred to the Skies. 


She paus'd, and frown'd, with ſuch a dreadful 
Grace, 
As when ſhe charges on the Plains of Thrace. 
Then thus renews her Plea----- 


* Nature for Students this Regale deſign'd, 
* Invention's Fountain to repay in Kind, c 
* The vaſt expences of their gen'rous Mind. 

* Till the ſpent Soil ſhall freſh /dea's yield, 

And new Plantations ſtock wide Fancy's Field. 
From this Pirene, this Caſtalian Spring, 

* Exclude the Muſes, And what Muſe will ſing 2 
And when no Poet will vouchſafe to write, 
What hardy Hero will vouchſafe to fight. 


C 3 «« "Tis 
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* 'Tis Tea ſuſtains, Tea only can inſpire / 
:* The Poet's Flame, that feeds the Hero's Fire. 


Her Voice and Mien ſuch deep impreſſion ſtrook, 
The Goddeſs read Conſent in ev'ry Look. 
Till. VENUS, (from her Chariot drawn by Doves, 
Surrounded by -2 Troop of _{miling Loves) 
Unveil'd the milder Glories of her Face, 
With Native Charms, and ev'ry ſtudy'd Grace : 
Which, from her haughry Rivals, heretoforc, 
On 11's Mount, the Prize of Beauty bore. 
Nor doubts ſhe, with the ſame reſiſtleſs Smile, 
The Gods, as then the Shepherd to beguile. 
With lovcly Pride She caſt her Eyes around, 
And gave with every pointed Glance a Wound. 
Which made the ſtcrneſt in the Preſence melt, 
And ſullen Saturn fecl what Pars felt, 
Thus ſhe advanc'd;; and, while ſhe urg'd her Plea, 
She look'd and breath'd the fragrant Soul of Tea, 


* In Beauty's CauſcI ſuc---can Gods deſpiſe 
*« A Bleſſing Mortals have the Senſe to Prize ? 
* Tho' 
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* Tho' in your Looks I read a Senate's Awe, 
* (How elſe ſhould you the Publick Rey'rence 

draw 2) 
* Yet doubt I not the ſtubborn'ſt Breaſt to win, 
* Having ſo ſtrong a Parry lodg'd within. 
* Tho' none in open Court appears my Friend, 
* I ſafely on your private Votes depend. 
* $0 ſhall your Goddeſſes and Nymphs be kind, 
«& As Love and Beauty your Protection find. 
* For Beauty's ſake, and her reſiſtleſs Charms, 
* The deſp'rate Soldity-ruſhes to Alarms, 
«* And. for a Night of Love ſerves whole Cam- 
paigns 1n Arms. 

© To Stars the wakeful Shepherd ſings his Lays, 
* Which he by day composd in Phills Praiſe, 
* Hoping the Nymph he does Immortal make, 
* Will Pity on her dying Lover take. 
* Look down ye Pow rs, the Britiſh Ladies View, 
* Sce there the Effects of this Celeſtial De ! 
* See there how grateful 7ea,their choice Delight, 
* It's gen'rous Patroneſles does requite ! 


C + | _ Subs 
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* Tis Tea ſuſtains, Tea only can inſpire 
:* The Poet's Flame, that feeds the Hero's Fire. 


Her Voice and Mien ſuch deep impreſſion ſtrook, 
The Goddeſs read Conſent in ev'ry Look, 
Till, /ENUS, (from her Chariot drawn by Doves, 
Surrounded by -2 Troop of ſmiling Loves ) 
Unveil'd the milder Glories of her Face, 
With Native Charms, and ev'ry ſtudy'd Grace : 
Which, from her haughty Rivals, heretofore, 
On 1/15 Mount, the Prize of Beauty bore. 
Nor doubts ſhe, with the ſame reſiſtleſs Smile, 
The Gods, as then the Shepherd to beguile. 
With lovely Pride She caſt her Eyes around, 
And gave with every pointed Glance a Wound. 
Which made the ſterneſt in the Preſence melt, 
And ſullen Saturn tecel what Pars felt, 
Thus ſhe advanc'd;; and, while ſhe urg'd her Plea, 
She look'd and breath d the fragrant Soul of Tea, 


&* In Beauty's Cauſc I tuc---can Gods deſpiſe 
*© A Bleſling Mortals have the Senſe to Prize 2 
* aw 
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* Tho' in your Looks I read a Senate's Awe, 
* (How elſe ſhould you the Publick Rev'rence 
draw 2) 
* Yet doubt [not the ſtubborn'{t Breaſt to win, 
* Having ſo ſtrong a Party lodg'd within. 
* Tho' none in open Court appears my Friend, 
I ſately on your private Votes depend. 
* $0 ſhall your Goddeſſes and Nymphs be kind, 
« As Love and Beauty your Protection find. 
* For Beauty's ſake, and her reſiſtleſs Charms, 
* The deſp'rate Soldity-ruſhes to Alarms, 


8 


And for a Night of Love ſerves whole Cam- 
paigns in Arms. 

* To Stars the wakeful Shepherd ſings his Lays, 

* Which he by day compos'd in Phills Praile, 

*« Hoping the Nymph he does Immortal make, 

* Will Pity on her dying Lover take. 

* Look down ye Pow rs, the Britiſh Ladies View, 

* Sce there the Effects of this Celeſtial Dew ! 

+ See there how gratetul 7Tea,their choice Delight, 


* It's gen'rous Patroneſles does requite ! 


C + " Subs 
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F* Sublumes their Native Charms; and makes'em 
cc ſhine 
** As bright, almoſt, as laſting too as mine. 
** Who then but Beauty's Goddeſs, can pretend 
* A Title to the Plant that's Beauty's Friend 2? 
** To me, ye Pow rs, this Prize you muſt aſſign, 
« For © ar | 
* And keep them ever young , for ever ſhould be 
* Mine. 


While Cupid's fan, with gloſly wings, the Air, 
And Yenus (eem'd ey'n more than Yenus Fair. 
( Grace, 
Bright CIN7 HI A next appear'd with folemn 
C A roſie Bluſh adorns her Virgin-Face ) 
As from the Chaſe return'd, her Veſtments "4 


She ſaid.--and reaſſum'd her Flying Chair ; 


With careleſs Decency, her Bow unſtrung, 

Her Quiver looſe behind her Shoulder flung. 

High on her Front the filver Creſcent blaz'd : 

The huth'd Aſſembly on her Figure gaz'd, 

Surprizd and pleas'd, Tranſported and amaz'd. 
Her 
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Her AſpeR, Stature, Movement; Shape, and Dreſs 
Did ſuch Majeſtick Modeſty expreſs , 
As when, fupported by her Foreſt Launce, 
Before her thouſand Nymphs ſhe does advance 
On Cywthus Top, and leads the Solemn Dance. 
Through ev'ry Breaſt a thrilling Pleaſure ran, 
While thus the Goddeſs of the Groves began. 


* Love's Queen,deſpairing this chaſt Prize to win, 
* Diſcreetly call'd the Britiſh Ladics in ; 
& And if for Beauty only they excell'd, 
* The Queen of Beauty s Title muſt have held ; 
* But ſince they are no leſs for Yertue fam'd 
« Their Votes by me, with nobler right,are claim'd, 
* If Vertue then (which Britiſh Ladies Prize 
* Above the brighteſt Glances of their Eyes) s 
* Not quite has loſt her Int'reſt in the Skies, 
* To me you muſt aſſign the ſacred Tree, 
** To me the ſacred Drink of Chaſtity ; 
* In which the Graces ſafely may rejoyce, 
** Of Virgin Innocence the blameleſs Choice : 
Then, Deities, join yours with Nature s Voice. 
« Who 


© 
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* Who, with this Chaſt Nepen;be, would requite 
** Her Woods kind Patroneſs,and Queen of Night. 
** When faint with Toil, through Phebw ſcorching 
; Beams, 
# My Nymphs and I retreat to ſhady Sreams, 
% Can the cold Spring a fit Refreſhment be ? 
* Which idle Naids drink as well as we ; 
« And Dryads, who in Solitary Bow'rs, 
* With Sleep or Revels paſs their uſeleſs Hours. 
* Let then the Foreſt-Tyrants ſafely Reign, 
* And Mountain-Savages lay waſte the Plain : 
* Till Earth afford your Altars no Supplies 
« Of hallow'd Fruits; no Flames of Incenſe ric, 
* And Moonlcſs Nights aftright your guilty 

** Skies. 

She-ceas d ; and Terror through the Preſence 

ſirook, 

Reſuming now the ſame reſenting Look, 
As in her Bathing-Fountain when ſurpriz'd, 
Luckleſs Atzors Error ſhe chaſtis d. 
Then with a ſmile (as when ſhe does unſhroud 


Her Luſtre, ſtarting from a ſullen Cloud) 
In 
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In milder Accents thus:----' 
* No! Sacred Pow'rs, for Cynthia to miſtruſt 
** Her Merit or your-Honour, -were unjuſt ! 
* It muſt not, cannot be ! (hence idle Fears ! ) 
* I ſtill ſhall Guard your Earth, and Gild your 
Spheres. 
* My Cauſe no Competition can admir, 
© Where Virtue pleads, and Gods in Council ſit. 


Diana:thus—and, with her Sylvan Train 
Of Nymphs attended, mounts her Starry Wain. 


Scarce had the Court recover this Surprize, - 
When a new Scene of , Glory charm d ihcir Eyes ; 
While T HET IS and her Nexreid they deſcry'd, 
Adorn'd in all the Occan s glitt ring Pride ; 
Bright Shells and Gems, that with reflected Fire 
Startled the Skies, and made the Stars retire. 
Delightful Wonder all th' Aſſembly ſeizd ; 

But Neptune ev'n to Extaſic ſeem d plcas d, 

Who now diſplay d the ſame Pacihck Face 

That huſh'd the Storm, and fav d the 7rojan Race, 
In 
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In gentle Symphony the Nereids ſung 

To twiſted Shells, on which the 7ritons rung 
Loud Peals, that to th' Olympian Confines ran, 
While thus the Goddeſs of the Seas began. 


* To Mortals I the Arts of Commerce ſhow, 

* To me your Albjon does her Glory owe. 

* By Me her Fleets to Eaſtern Climates run, 

* And ſpread their Wings beneath rhe riſing Sun- 

* Thus your Augufa's floating Grandeur's ſhown 

* On Seas and Shores to Ancient Fame unknown ; 

* WhileRome,the World's fam'd Miſtreſs ſhe excels, 

* As far as Thames above the Tyber ſwells. 

* Both Her's and Nature's Empire I ſuſtain, 

* By Correſpondence 'twixther Earth and Main: 

* Her Tributary Streams, to me convey'd, 

* In juſt recruits are carefully repay'd : 

* Thoſe Paſtures where her Flocks and Herds are 
* Bred, 

« Themſelves are from my Bounty cloath'd and fed. 


* 'TisI that rule your watry World below ; 


«© The 
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** The Plant and Nymph, whoſe happy Nuptials 
* give 

* This New-found NeQtar, by my Bounty live; 

** From my freſh Stores the Nymph her cooling 
oo Dew, 

* And from my Salts the Plant his * Vigour 
* drew. 

** When, deep in Briny Cells, my Nymphs and I 

** The Buſineſs of your Ocean-Empire ply, 

* Gods! Can you then this freſh Regale deny? 

* Ist thus you treat the Goddeſs of the Sea, 

* With Oozy Brine? -—----- 

* When happy Nymphs at Land rejoyce in Tea 2 

* Of all the Raritics our Waves convey, 

* Give us but This, our Service you repay : 

* Elſe from their dens your priſen d Winds releaſe, 

* Let Seas and Skies no longer be at Peace, 

* DeſtruQtive Tempeſts reign,and uſeful Trafhick 

* ceale. 


* Sal Volatile. 


Thus 
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- Thus Theris, and reſumes her Cryſtal Wain,” ; 
[ 


As when, ſurrounded by her Ocean-Train, -: 
Sherides in Triumph! o'er the wond'ring Maiti! 


To Crown the Scene HEALTH's — | 
laſt appears, . | 
Who chearlully her Sanguine Aſpect rears; 
Freſh as the Spring; when by Celeſtial ſhow'rs 
To Earth invited, from Elyfan Bow'rs : 1 - 
Her ſprightly looks the pleas'd Aſſembly drew; 


= —_—— —_ 
— > 


While Spicy Zephyrs hov'ring round her flew, 
And Odours, ſweeter than Ambrofia, threw. 
Attended by a Troop'of Nymphs and Swains, | 
The Pride of Nature, - Glory of the Plains; 

The Youths, like Oaken Plants, all ſternly Gay, 
The Nymphs all Fair, ' and Mild as blooming May, 
| Then with an Air, that vital warmth diſplay'd, 

| And healthful Fragrancy, the Goddeſs faid----- 


- 4. Celeſtial Pow'rs, this Rural Tribe ſurvey ; 


« You have no Vot'ies ſo ſincere as They ! 


* When 


* When Earth of yout Affrea was'bereft, 

* *Mongſt theſe the Goddeſs ber laſt Footſteps left, 
* If Venus's Plea this awful Courtcan move, 

« Her Cupids are not better versd in Love : 

* Or if Diana's Title may be pals'd, | 

«© They plead her Merit, for their Loves arc Chaſt 
* But 'tis not for their ſakes I chiefly ſve, ; 
* Who Health enjoy without your healing Dew ; 
* For they from Nature's Cup, the Cryſtal Spring, 
* With Birds contentedly can Drink and Sing. 

* Burt far, O far unlike ro theſe, a Throng 

* Of wretched Mortals to my Charge belong ; 

* Whowith tormenting reſtlels Sickneſs griev'd, 
* About my Altar languiſh, Unreliev'd: 

** O, for their Suft "ring ſakes, in pity grant 

* This Panacea, this Reviving Plant ; 

* Relicve their Mis ry, or revoke their Breath ; 

** Give em the Drink of Health,or give 'em Dearth ! 


Thus Salzs urg d her Charitable Plea, 
That ſoon had Crown'd her Patroneſs of Tea : 


Bur 


But Fiend Aledo, ig 2:Nymph Diſguiſe, - -- 7 
( Grudging the Sickly Earth ſo Rich a Prize } 
Amongſt the Goddeſles freſh Diſcord threw, + : 
Which into Parties the Convention drew ; 

Mars (wagger'd, ol bluſter'd, Neptune rag'd,' | 
Whom Fove with louder Thunder ſcarce alwagd. 


SOMNUS, whom Ted's delicious Fure had 
charm'd 
With golden Viſions, by the Dinn alarm'd, 
Starts up and, with a Look ſurprizing Gay, | * 
To ſudden Pleafure turn'd the ſudden Fray. 
Pleas'd, as a Prophet, from his Dream he woke, 
And, like a Prophet, Thus, in Rapture ſpoke .-.... 


* O Glorious Proſpet! ſuch delightful Fields 
* Elyfium nor our own Olympus yields. 
* O Sacred Streams and Bow'rs | O Fragrant Seats, 
* Of Elemental Joys the calm Retreats ! 
* Come wretched Mortals, in this NeQtar ſteep 
* Your weary Souls, and charm your Cares to 

Sleep. 
«* That, 


A Porn wpon FE A, J; 
© That, while the pleaſing ſhunſber Jul; Wl 
* drown 
* Your Griefs; and with ſucceſs your Wiſhes 
* crown. 
« That every diſmal Objed& ſhallremove, 
* And your Deſires to Extaſy improve. 
Hr woes crc aaa»; in Dreams is 
* brought, 
* (By Zeainſpir'd) before your raviſh'd Thought ; 
* Viſions of Wealth the poor Man's Wants begyile'; 
* The hopeleſs Lover ſees his Miſtreſs ſmile : 
* The Voyager, for ſome rich Coaſt deſign'd, 
** Spreads all his Sail, and runs afore the Wind, | 
* The Pleader, Soldier, Poet, fierce andwatm, 
«* Set boldly in, and wond'rouſly perform : 
©*- Thus Human Life, in cruel Fate's deſpight, 
* May have its Sorrows checquer'd with delight, 
*.And if ſuch Bliſs can Mortal Senſe employ, 
* What Tranſport, Deities, muſt you enjoy ! 
** For ſure, when ſprightly Tea and Fancy join 
'*, Their Wond'rous Pow'rs, the Work muſt be 
* Divine. 
| D * How 


34 A Poem upon T E A. 
* How rich the Figures | how ſurpriſing bright ! 
*« Wrought on the ſable Curtains of the Night. 


This ſtrange Diſcov'ry both ſurpris'd the Gods, 
And ſet the Goddeſſes again at Odds ; 
Whilſt, to ſecure the Quiet of the Skies, 
The Thunderer once more was forc'd to riſe. 


A Plant that can ſo many Virtues boaſt, 
He judgd too rich a Prize to be Ingroſs'd ; 
And to no ſingle Goddeſs Lot ſhould fall, 
That merited the Patronage of All : 
Therefore, at once to ſilence all their Pleas, 
And yet Oblige his Female Deities ; 

In Common grants what they did ſingly claim ;. 


2b" 4 


And ſtrait gives Orders tor the Trump of Fame 
To ſound aloud, That * GODDESS was its Name. 


er—— W———__ 


% 
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He® Queen of Plants, Pride of Elyſian Bow'rs ! 
How ſhall we ſpeak thy complicated Pow'rs 2 
Thou Wond rous Panacea, to aſſwage 

The Calentures of Youth's fermenting Rage, 

And Animate the freezing Veins of Age. 


To Bacchus when our Griefs repair for Eaſe, 
The Remedy proves worſe than the Diſeaſe : 
Where Reaſon we muſt loſe to keep the Round, 
And drinking Others Flealths, our Own confourd : 
Hbilt TEA, our Sorrows ſafely to beguile , 
Sobriety and Mirth does reconcile: 

For to this Nefar we the Bleſſing owe, 


To grow more Wiſe, as we more cheartul grow, 
D 2 Whilſt 


The Tea-Table. 
Whilf Fancy does her brighteſt Beams diſpenſe, 
And decent Wit diverts without Offence. 
| Then in Diſcourſe of Nature's myſtick Pow'rs 
And Nobleft Themes, we paſs the well-ſpent Hours. 
| | Whilſt all around the Virtues Sacred Band, 
| And liſt ning Graces pleas d Attendants ſtand, © © 
Thus our Tea-Comverſation we employ, | 


Where, with Delight, Inſtrudlion we enjoy ; | 
Guaſſing, without the waſte of Time or Wealth, | 
| | | Fl he Sov reign Drink of Pleaſure and of Health, ' 


" 
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POSTSCRIPT 
Y Copy falling ſhort, and the Printer 
asking,, What thou'd be done with the 

following Pages ? I bethought me of ſome Civi- 

lities for which I ſtood indebted to our Critick- 

Poets, without any Recognizance, from me; of 

their Favours, 

Therefore ( without queſtioning their Autho. 
rity, or who made them Judges in Parzaſſus ) 1 
ſhall here ſay ſomething , not for Defence, bur, 
leaſt my Silence be taken for Contempt of the 
Courr. 

Some have Cenſurd me for a Cold Writer ; 
= * One of 'em with the favourable Allowance, 
That 


I have in Juſtneſs what I want in Fire. 


Another ( in his Poetical Circuit ſome Years 
fince ) Doom'd me, without Mercy, for 


+ A Slave to Senſe, and Cautious to a Fault, 


Now I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, That I pretend 
to no more Fire than conliſts with Juſtneſs : That 
I ama Slave to Senſe (Iv any thoughts of 
changing my Maſter and Caution is a Faule 


I ſhall never mend. 


—d 


* Epiſtle concerrine Poetry. t Mourning Muſe, 


So 


TOSATCRIPT. 


So. that I muſt humbly content my ſelf with 
deniring thoſe Gentlemen who er up for Bold 
Writers, anddeferve-the Character, by venturin 
fo hard lor is, even beyond the Regions of | Sexfe. 

Happy Seafon, when Writ and Criticiſm 'are 
come to their Meridian ! 

Sade aus Quintilian was a muſt 
gl inet omar: old Pedant, and would hes 
Ihe 'Complainants beving been pos d with our ew Fi- 
'l 9, Sw1d 899 gures of Speech —- Juſt 
whis very nancd Wkinted. without Fire ----- Slavery to 

Senſe, &c, f ' 

His was a dull Age of CorreQnels, unacquaint- 
ed with our Elevation, Sublime Conceirs and Ex. 
preflion, beyond the reach of common. Capacity.” 

'Tis part of a Modern CharaQter, ( no leſs ta- 
movs tor his Wir than Chivalry ) that he ſcorad 
to {ay any thing in a Vulgar way, and | 


—  Neer did oe 


Flis Mouth, But out there flew a Trope, 
Hudib. 


The Rea/er muſt pardon me this Trifling, 'tis 
paying Nonſenſe in its Own Coin; and it you would 
1ave better from me, you muſt tay till Wit comes 
#1 »--== as then vou may depend on me, ufhici- 
ent * Authors ( City Sccurity ) having vouch'd 
for my Honeſty. . 


— 
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POSTI3ZCRIPOT. 


In good Earneſt, 'tis high time for the Fraterni- 
= return to their Senſes ; they have fo long 

idicul'd One Another, till the Men, that had ſome 
Wit, are become Dziverfion for them that have 
None. 

"Tis Pity but their Quarrels were over, if only 
for leiſure to think what they Quarrell'd about, 
that is, Poetry ---- which, however worthy. of 
Great and Wiſe Men, as a Recreation, yet 'tis Bu= 
fineſs and Employment only for the Unfortunate. 

Such as are too far engag'd, muſt take their 
Chance ; but Others would do well to conſider 
the preſent State of the Muſes in our Nation ; 
where Zotlus's ſwarm, and Mecenas's are (o Few, 
that 'tis even ſhame and pity to ſee their Gene. 
rofity ſo over-chargd. 

I would not be thought to Diſparage a Faculty, 
to which I have done fo little Credit : 'Tis noble 
Service --- but, fit for Volunteers, who can be up. 
on their own Subſiſtence ; and long to ſhew their 
Parts, 
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